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THE WEST INDIAN. 
(Continued from page 18.) 


“OUR noble friend, with the 
commander of the vessel, had been for 
some time endeavouring to extinguish 
the flames: but finding every effort 
fruitless, he turned his whole thoughts 
on his daughter, and was approaching 
to convey her into the boat, when the 
flames, which had communicated them- 
selves to that part of the ship on which 
he stood, compelled him to seek instant 
protection in the waves. Juliana, who 
had till now supported herself with 
fortitude, superior to her age or sex, 
on beholding the dire fate of her father, 
fainted in her lover’s arms. I perceiv- 
ed the contending passions which agi- 
tated the soul of my Theodore; duty 
and love at once divided his affections. 
I entreated him to waste no time on 
me, but instantly to convey the afflicted 
maid into the boat. This request he 
complied with, thinking, when he had 
placed her in safety, to return and pro- 
vide for mine and his own: but, alas! 
he was no sooner in it, than the sailors 
pushed off from the ship, declaring 
that if more were suffered to enter, 
the boat must inevitably be overset.— 
Theodore, in the most pathetic man- 
ner, endeavored to prevail upon them 


to take me with them, offering to trust | 


his own life to the mercy of the waves: 
our friend likewise, whom we had be- 
fore the happiness of seeing preserved, 
by the timely interposition of the sail- 
ors, urged this request in vain; and 
thus every hope for my escape seemed 
cut off. 


| 











| 


The grief which spoke in the coun- 
tenance ef my Theodore, on perceiy- 
ing the boat row from the ship, is in- 
expressible. But what was my aston- 
ishment, when I beheld the affectionate 
youth plunge into the waves, and swim 
back towards the vessel! I lost all 
thought of my own situation, wholly 
absorved in the ;fate of one dearer to 
me than life. I conjured him, in ac- 
cents incoherent, to return to the boat, 
and not let me die a death more pain- 
ful than that which awaited me, by 
seeing him perish. He was, however, 
deaf to my remonstrances ; and when 
he had swam within a few yards of the 
vessel, at his request, I threw myself 
from the deck : as I fell, with one hand 
he caught a part of my garment, by 
which he for some time susported me 
amidst the surrounding waves. But 
his strength being at length exhausted, 
we were on the point of sinking, when 
providentially we were discovered and 
taken up by some fishermen in a small 
skiff. As soon as we were set on 
shore, our care was to make the strict- 
est enquiry after our friend and his 
lovely daughter, whom we flattered 
ourselves had escaped in safety to 
some part of the coast. Our hopes 
were, however, disappointed ; our en- 
deavours to discover them proved 
fruitiess ; and at length we heard, with 
unutterable grief, that a boat full of 
passengers, which appeared to be es- 
caping from some wreck, was seen to 
overset ; by which means the unfortu- 
nate crew must inevitably have perish- 
ed. This, it is too probable, was that 
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in which our lamented friends took 
refuge. Theodore’s grief was severe 
beyond conception. We resolved, 
however, to sailfor England; for which 
place we were certain, should our fears 
prove groundless, they would embark. 
Fortunately, I had presence of mind, 
before we left the ship, tosecure twen- 
ty guineas in a handkerchief ; with the 
assistance of which we procured our 
passage, and arrived at Portsmouth: 
but this, at the conclusion of our voy- 
age, was reduced to two guineas; with 
which we resolved to travel by short 
stages to London, where we might, 
from some of their connexions, either 
gain intelligence of our unfortunate 
friends, or wnat was more probable, 





be ourselves the messengers of their ; 


| 


sad catastrophe. We began our jour-| 


ney; but at the end of three days, not- | 


withstanding the most rigid economy, | 


our cash was entirely exhausted. I | 


leave you, Madam, whose heart, wealth | 
cannot steel against the sympathetic | 
feelings of woe, to imagine the horrors | 
of our situation, destitute of friends or 
money, in a land of strangers, and de- 
prived even of a sheltering habitation, | 
in which we might unmolested breathe | 
our last sigh. In this forlorn state we | 
continued our way, till I became so 
weak, that [ found it impossible to pro- 
ceed further: I doubted not but my 
last hour was at hand ; death seemed to 
promise a speedy oblivion to all my 
caress but it required more than hu- 
man fortitude to support the stroke 
which severed me from my Theodore, 
whom filial tenderness had rendered 
dearer to me than the tie of nature. 
The thought of leaving him friendless, 
exposed to want and sorrow, filled my 
soul with those tortures which the 
most agonizing dissolution could not 
have caused. I swooned in his arms; 
and was conveyed, by the distracted 
youth, into that field in which our mis- 


cries first excited your generous com- !' 
‘Alas!’ said Mrs. Sedley, 


passion.” 
as the narrative concluded, ‘how une- 
qual are the distributions of Provi- 
dence! Surely, my dear unfortunate 











friend, a larger portion of human ills 
than usual have embittered thy life. 
Whence is it, that the heart, warmed 
and expanded by the social virtues, 
should be thus suffered to shrink at the 
touch of poverty? Methinks it militates 
against the laws of justice ; and nothing 
but the certaimty of a future state can 
reconcile us to it.’ 

‘“*It ill becomes us,” replied Mrs. 
Groveby, “to arraign the dispensa- 
tions of the Most High: adversity 
is the lot of man, designed by ‘iexven 
to wean him from these transient 
scenes, and fix his hopes on iliss more 
permanent ; without it the virtues of 
patience and resignation would have 
no existence.” ‘How amiable, how 
forcible is your philosophy !” said Mrs. 
Sedley: “tif you, my friend, encom- 
passed by sorrows and misfortune, can 
repress the sigh of accusation, how 
ought my heart to dilate with gratitude 


jfor the happiness [ enjoy, possessed 


of an effluent fuitune, and blessed in 
the affections of a man whose virtues 
render him the delight and admiration 
of all around him.” 
( To be continued. ) 
——2+- oo 
THE CHINA ASTER. 

“JT planted it with my own hand,” 
said my little sister, holding up a with- 
ered China Aster, plucked up by the 
root.—“‘I covered it from the sun,— 
[ watered it night and morning,—and, 
after all, 1t is dead.” Alas! how many 
are the occurrences in life, thought I, 
which resemble Mary’s flower. Too 
easily believing what we wish, we 
adopt some pretty trifle, and nursing 
it as it were in our bosom, love it, as 
a daughter.”——Fancy paints it in gay 


colors ; encreasing we see its tender , 


leaves expand, and trace its progress 
with anxious solicitude from the swel- 
ling bud to the full blow; and then, 
when we fondly expect to enjoy it, re- 
ality tells us, after all, it is dead. 
—— +o 
ADDRESS TO THE SEAe 

Hail! thou inexhaustible source of 

wonder and contemplation !———Hail ! 
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thou multitudenous ocean! whose 
waves chase one another down, like 
the generations of men, and, after a 
momentary space, are emerged for ev- 
er in oblivion! Thy fluctuating water, 
' wash the varied shores of the world, 


i neral esteem. To say the truth, I did not 
doubt, but if ever it should be necessary for 
me to use their services I might command 
| them without reserve. In the course of a short 
time I had occasion to make the trial; for by 
unexpected failure in business, and other ill 
strokes of fortune, I was stript of oer Soe 
' Popa : but resources of friendship. I arose eatly one 
and while they disjoin nations, whom melancholy 8 Latorg aad turned my affairs on 
a nearer connection would involve in| all sides, to see, if by any new arrangements, I 


eternal war, they circulate their arts, | could nor set all aright again. I took a walk 





and give health and beauty to mankind into the street and tried to shake off my cha- 


. grin; but the prospect was too dark for me. 
——How glorious ! how awful are the || «1, will not do,” thought I, ‘* assistance must 


directly, must this day be obtained, or, I am 
ruined for ever.’ This sentiment had scarce 
passed in my mind, before I perceived one of 
the eldest, ablest, and richest of my friends ad- 
vancing towards me; he wished me the health 
of the morning with the greatest cordiality: 2 
accosted him with equal warmth, Our har- 
mony was favorable to the subjec: and I in- 
stantly commenced it. ‘J am exceedingly re- 
joiced,” said I, “*to meet you, (here my friend 
smiled,) particularly in so cheerful a humour, 
(here my friend again smiled.) It suits well 
with a little petition which I have now to make 
to your pocket: (my friend seemed a little un- 
easy,) yes, my dear Richley, I say to your 
pocket. You have always expressed a desire 
to serve me: I am now in the utmost need 
of your assistance, and I know that it wilh 
not be more pleasing for me to receive your 
Kindness than for you to confer it. What a 





i 


scenes thou displayest! whether we | 
view thee when every wind is hushed, | 
when the morning sun, silvers the| 
® ievel line of the horizon, or when its | 
® evening track is marked with flaming’ 
gold, and thy unrippled bosom reflects | 
the radiance of the overarching Hea- 
vens! or whether we behold thee in) 
thy terrors! when the black tempest | 
sweeps thy swelling billows, and the | 
boiling surge mixes with the clouds,— | 
when death rides the storm, and ht- | 
manity drops a fruitless tear for the 
toiling mariner, whose heart is sinking | 
with dismay! and yet, mighty deep! it | 
is thy surface alone we view.—Who. 





Coe penetrare the secrets of thy wide | It excites both gratitude and sensibility. 


domain? what eye can visit thy im 
mense rocks and caverns, that teem 
with life and vegetation ? or search out 
the myriads of objects, whose beauties 
lie scattered over thy dread abyss. 
The mind staggers with the immensity 
of her own conceptions, and when she 
contemplates the fux and reflux of thy 
tides, which from the beginning of the 
world were never known to err, how 
irresistibly is she led to the contem- 
plation of that divine power which 
originally laid thy foundation so sure, 
and whose omnipotent voice hath fixed 
the limits where thy proud waves shall 
be stayed. 
a + 


HISTORY OF AMICUS, 
IT am one of those mortals who never knew 


the value of resistance, and could never be | 
master of the language of denial. Acquiescence , 


and civility were my characteristics. I never 
gave affronts and I never received them with- 
out much acrimony of recrimination. By this 
hegative excellence, I acquired a numerous 
acquaintance, and imagined myself in very ge- 











pleasure is there in being indebted to-a friend$ 
You 
will thank me, I have made you happy in the 
opportunity of obliging me. Pray let me have 
a thousand dollars withour delay.” My friend 
gave a great hem, and, with some incoherence, 
replied ; ** Yes, yes, no doubt, a thousand dol- 
lars,—by all means—lI shal! be very glad—but 
the truth is, I have not five dollars in the house, 
at any other time I shall be proud :o serve you.” 
Here mv friend, who had a little time before 
been noticing the extreme beauty of the weath- 
er, found out it was extremely cold. I called 
on him some time after and saw him at his 
window, bur Ae was not at home. 
( To be concluded in our next.) 
+ 

Mr. Fox in the course of a speech in the 
house of commons, when he was enlarging on 
the influence exercised by government over 
the members, observed, that it was generally 
understood, that there was a person employed 
by the minister, as manager in the house of 
commons, here there was a cry of name him! 
name him’ “* No,” said Mr. Fox, “I don’t 
choose to name him, though I might do it as 
easy as say Fack Robinson!’ John Robinson was 
really his name. 

A 


Whilst you imprint the knowledge of justice 
in the minds of those whom you instruct, take 








J 


care to form in them ‘the habit of that virtue, 
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Here’s the spot where last we parted, 
Sacred shade it seems to thee— 
I, like thee, am broken hearted; 
Come, then, mingle tears with me. : 
Frowning winter, dark and dreary, a Cop 
While this breast can boast a glow, 5 
To the Memory of the late DOCTOR LEYDEN. Here I'll brave, and never weary,— ‘ 
This singularly learned man, it will be recol- Summer's sun, and winter’s snow. 
lected, died at Java, to which island he ac- In our tale each tree shall glory ; 
companied his patron, lord Minto. The Every leaf shall bear a sigh ; 
following tribute to his memory is from the Maids from them shall learn the story, 
pen of hiscountryman, gen. Malcolm, so much When with us our sorrows die. 
distinguished in the British embassy to Per- Then make my bed thy habitation, cgi 
sia, and by his late masterly sketch of the There PU shield thee from all harm ; No. 
political history of India, ma court a kinder station, rr. 
Citiens then thichecenien terdutnend. is sad breast shall keep thee warm. 
Thy ardent spirit Leyden! fled, bi 
And Fame with cypress shades the land, FANCY. 
Where genius fell and valor bled. | Where’er capricious Fancy strays, 
W hen triumph’s tale is westward borne, Whether thro’ pleasure’s airy maze, 
On border hills no joy shall gleam ; Or ‘ost in labyrinths of woe, ew we 
And thy lov’d Tiviot long shall mourn, Compels the ready tear to flow; str: 
The youthful poet of her stream. Whether she climbs th’ ethereal height, | 
Near Jura’s rocks the mermaid’s strain, And visits worlds conceal’d from sight, Op} 
Shall change from sweet to solemn lay, Or treads the dew enamell’d fields, the 
For he is gone the stranger swain, And counts the riches autumn yields, dre 
Who sung the maid of Ce/onsay. Or shivers at the wintry blast, 7 the 
¥ see a weeping band arise, With sighs that summer’s joys are past ; 
I hear sad music on the gale ; Whether she culls Parnassian flow’rs, wa 
Thy dirge is sung from Scotia’s skies, Or wanders through Arabia’s bow’rs, pat 
Her mountain sons thy loss be wail. Or casting Lethe’s favor’d stream, col 
The minstrel of thy native north, Finds sorrow but an empty dream ; ler 
Pours all his soul into the song ; Still led by her, the captive mind, 
It bursts from near the winding Forth, To unsubstantial bliss resign’d, chi 
And Highland rocks the notes prolong. Fondly pursues her mystic flight, he! 
Yes, he who struck the matchless lyre, To seek chimerical delight ; the 
O’er Flodden’s field, and Katrine’s wave, Enraptur’d views with glad surprise, f 
With trembling hand now leads the choir, A thousand sparkling joys arise, ° 
That mourns his Leyden’s early grave. Seizes the good the moment gives, ne 
Tho’ scarce it with that moment lives, we 
—2.- oo . 
Nor can the soft enchanted scenes forgo, we 
THE MANIAC’S ADDRES TO THE RED BREAST. |} ’Till wak’d by keener calls,—of present woe. 
Hicher, sad and pensive mourner! eee s 
Hath man robb’d thee of thy mate? THE RAINBOW —A simile, @ an 
In life’s chequer’d scenes a mourner, Didst never see, in April show’r, sh 
Silly bird avoid his fate. Nature regret a happier hour, tit 
Make my bed thy habitation, Till Phoebus’ glancing beam 
There Uli shield thee from all harm ; Spreads to the quick enraptur’d view, _ 
Tf thou court a kinder station, A radiant ring of varied hue, | Wi 
This sad breast shall keep thee warm. And sheds a joyous gleam? = Si 
With sods of moss I form my pillow, ‘ || So when in fond affection’s eye hi 
Fragrant flowers grace my bed, Reluctant mem’ry whispers why mY 
And this pensile, weeping willow, | Glistens regret sincere ; 
Draws a curtain round my head. ' Hope shoots athwart her milder ray, Ww 
Angels watch my broken slumbers, 'Relumes the face of absent day, ar 
Guard me with indulgent care ; And gilds the falling tear ; a re 
Around they watch in countless numbers, While, from beneath the burning gloom her 
And swiftly bear to Heaven my pray’r. —f variegated light, ac 
Mark those cheeks, where peace sat smiling, !' Pictures aring of endless joys on fancy’s ra- sc 
Boasting then a lively hue, vish’d sight. ly 
Henry’s love, the hours beguiling, 
Time unheeded, swiftly flew. PuitapELPHi1A—Published weekly, Price Ci 
From my arms, a fatier tore him, thirty-seven and an half cents per quarter, payable th 
Ab! how crue! was the deed !— inadvance, by T G.Conn1E, No. 22, Carter’s al- y 
To tar distant shores be bore him ; ley, opposite Mr Girard’s Bank-- Where a Let- rr 
' And my poor heart was left to bleed. } TER Box is placed for literary communications. 
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